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THE 


FAIR SUICIDE, 


1 


bY PLS 31 


O Thee, O—, my greateſt, cruell ſt Foe, | 


Theſe Lines from this unhappy Place I ſend, 
Forſook by all, and left Wirhout a Friend. 


All Day diſconſolate I pine and weep, | + /. + 


QC. 


Cauſe of my Death, and Author of my Woe, | 


And the long Night can ſcarce afford me Sleep: 
{ 


EF + #® 
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Sleep is a Stranger to a Soul oppreſs d;, 
Nor ever harbours in an anxions Breaſt. 
No more my Beauty now attract a Gaze, 


Sunk are mine Eyes, and loft their wonted Rays 2, 


No Mirth, or Joy, fits ſmiling on my Face? 
Each Charm is faded, fled is ev ry Grace ͤ 


My Cheeks no more in roſy Bluſhes glow, 


Nor down my Neck the Curling Ringlets flaw 203 „/ 


Bur pale, and WY and haggard Lappear; n cis ob ö 


Nay, when I view myſelf, myſelf I fear. 
"= $4 


Methinks, 


Methinks, like Sprites, of whom I've often read, 

The diſmal, lonely, ſilent Room I tread. 

And, if beyond this reſtleſs Scene of Pain, 

The Soul has Pow r to viſit Earth again. 

If likewiſe conſcious of paſt Wrongs ſhe knows, 

The Cauſe and Author of her former Woes, 

Then of Security no longer boaſt, 

But dread che Vehgbance of ah ihjur'd Gh6R: ( \ \R * \ 


ate, woud ſt crave, 


Yet if Forgiveneſs thou, th 
And have my Shade re peaceful in the Grave; 
Then future Kitidneſs to my Patent ſhew, ee 
Nor kill the Daughter, and the Morhet too. 
Thus I to thee the Means of Safety ſhow, 2911 
And loſt myſelf, wou d till adviſe my . 
Baſe as thou art, I not thy 1 iel 7 
No, rather live to be the Cauſe of mine goo! offs | 
For even now whilſt I theſe *. 6 *07 5 2081928 2 
(Perhaps the lateſt that Ie er Thall write) boch. 15 
My Mind's prepar d to meet an iuſtart Fate ß; 1005 
And Death does only for my Sumtmonb Walt. 
Vet ere I die take, take chis laſt Mdieuu ß 1? 
To the vile World, and Vilæſt of +a but at HO dag 
ls EMI vor 50m on 2880 131 
BUT whence this Ddhbt; his ang Naw ct, 
Whence do I this En ae een bos ed 8 
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11 ee eee woiy 1 Note When 
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181 

When paſt the Grave ſure all Misfortunes ceaſe, 

And the Soul reſts,/i4 leverlaſting Pace. l T gi Insgt TA 
Or can there be, Eternity of Wie? 1;"3 gnib esa 2 bak 
Can Mis ry tollow:ita:the -Shadeschetow 2: togorgy A vio 1A 
If ſo— why then theſe: Croſſes here on Earth 2] 1 dug 111Et 
Theſe thouſand Ills.,arzendang on our Binh „ 1:6 11> 
Or fay, ye leamm d, was t. from .che-firft dean d lift bak 
That we alone ſhou'd endleſs; Tonure find . „ , 1. 11;.- 
Why were we then Lords o et the, reſt proclaim'd * 1 16 b'Joode 
With Reaſon honour'd, and with Beauty fam d 7 

Was t to no other Purpoſe but co know. 3 


Ourſelves ſuperior to the reſt in Woe ? 
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Oh, then for ever ler. me ign rant bo, 


7 8 | 
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And ſhare the Brute s unthioking Property)! „ Sie 
The Brute, by Irreflection, happier made 


Than We with all our boaſted Realon's. Ad, 1 23 lis bn 
While ſprightly Blood his vyouthful Veins 1 7 2 8 
Confirms his Strength, and lightens in his Eyes, n 2 % 


Wich Joy he feels th invigorating, Fire, 


DI 90 7 trinigraonin } 
Sates ev'ry Wiſh, and gluts each fond; Deſires 
To Nature's Calls allows a flacken'd Rein, 


TT % 


Awd by no Fear, no Dread of future Pain. 
When worn with Age he lays. him down to.Reſt,, 
From all Anxiety jor evet bleſt. zo (Gui 311200 91927 2607 
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£67 
21899 evniumotitM Is git oy 0 513 lug n 
Bur ſpent in Toils, when Your and Vigaun s floh), e 
And Cares, ſucceeding Cares have pred: us down; v 10 
At Death's Approach no"Gorhfoks.rive- dn fd 3 79 
But Doubts on Doubes oppoſe che w ring Mund; 
Still, ſtill we dread ſoitie diſmal, Fab Gem, Enno 212401 
And ſtill anticiputæ new Woes to come; b ms] Sy vel 
Still look we forward with i fearful: Eye, 1 
Shock d at the —_ e nom 997 919W yall 
Is otherwiſe— how bab dus tb relate, 
Fictitious Tortures of a futute Stare? 07 10 
Ist not enough to ſuffer Care and Series: 
To ſtruggle with the varions Ws of Life? 
To bear with Hunger, Trofarny; and Dread. 
And all the ruggec Paths of Sor tread ? 
But muſt we likewiſe M the Realths below: 
Act o'er again the bitter Scene o Woe x 
Unintermitting Woe and endleſyPaiti,, 
Which when ten thidufnd! Years Have t6ll'd! in van 


Still iterate, and ſtil Nm 70 0 ls 21180 
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Loox round 'the World,  oBſerye' witty curious Eyes; | 
What we count happy, what we clilefly prize | 
Thoſe who're of Honours, Wealth, and Fame poſſeſs q, 
No doubt you ll grant unqueſtiohably bleſs d; 


Yer 


[ls 7 U 
Vet ſay what Wealthzic t Hadgurs,can! inte 8 ei doidy bn. 
Th uncertain weak Poſleſſiog; of an Hour do  112mm0M. s 385d oT 
Will Honours guard gainſt in yal Grief pr, Ruge 0d ili na 1A b 
dr Wealth the burning FeyBrs NE allyags? IN>Dij19 e 21 · 
will Fame gainſt envious, Hats, ſegure the Hearts! nie 213 9:12 3,84 
Or ſtop the Courſe of Deaths ynenihg, Dad il 6; v 
No—- vain are Honour! Wesleh and Fame are vaim E 0 
Slaves to our Paſſidm Tmitbts/te ort Pain} e vis wav 
Where then's this, Phariterfi ? this Ideal Shade? 
This boaſted Happhniefs by Faney..madei?! ::: 1/7 
The giddy, airy, van Chintzra's fled, 1; ,,, iT 
And wr ſubſtantia rears her Myon Head) ©: rnd e 1 
2 A. rl: lf Y] 199 
TH Us Blik at beſt is ever xt with ale, vil cad bid l 
And Care's the ſure Concomijtant- of Life, wilt vir of sib ne 
How ſmall a Part whereof for Joy rendains {| 


Minutes of Pleaſures, but whote Yeags'of Pains, 7/1 
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Is' r then a Crime to quiit this wretchefl Eife? 
This Scene of Sorrow om 4 Stage of Strife? ati Ainnom be 
Or are we forc d to be with Grief oppreſs d 
When Nature s- ſelf point out the Way wo, Reſb "FR: 

Say you, who Wiſdom beſt pretend to dw. 510 dN of 
Does Wiſdom teach us to prblong our . bo? ot 
thought twas prudefit- wheit- With Ills oppteſs dd. 
'Faibid the greateſt and to chooſe the leaſt. 

And 
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And which is greateſt, let "yourſelves exptainj-ics #7 rl yal 147 


To bear a Moment's, or am Ages Pai -t 155 nian "Af 
But then the Sons of Sophiſtry reply; ci Hoisg Haug 224000 LM Inv 
We grant tis prudent frexir'cach Miro fly, Stund 9: 1115 ˙⁰ν 1 
But then tis Sin by ones oWn Hands c dier nz Honig rid 1177 
Why then this fatal* Giſt did Heav 'n beſtow. HE ad qoJl 10 
On wretched Mortals 2 to enereaſe their Woe? ?? 
Why give a Will to make them wiſh to bleed? 240. 07 237810 


And Hands to execute the dteadſul Deeds? 
Why ſeemingly make Right to jar with Right: 
The Will to tempt chem, yet the Sin t affright ? 
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Why drive them to Deſpait wich Grief or Pain{$593531du! 0 bn, 


Give them a Pow r, yer ſtill that Pow'r reſtrain, 
Still bid them live, and hug the galling Chain: 
Vain, idle Tale the filly World t abuſe! 


Which Cowards preach their Cowardice t excuſe! 


The noble Mind, the Philoſophick Soul, 
No Fears can vanquiſh, no Reſtraints controul, 


Calm and Serene the Paths of Fate ſhe tries, 


And mounts, ſuperior, to her native Skies! 


Tus when beneath th' Uſurper-Ceſar's Sway 


The Roman Greatneſs felt its firſt Decay; 
The Gods themſelves the gen'rous Thought impreſs'd, 
And all the Patriot rouz d in Cato's Breaſt, 


* « 


TJ aſſert 


5 Lad 
Taler her Rite, beg dempeh the roaring Nin, 
And us d to Danger, as. inuf d. too hin, 4 07 boi eds uf og“ 
Traverſes Igbia s Waſte and Aciet d ſcorching Plains 1 Ul Lil 40 
Long, long he ſtrove co, prog. che. ipking, JG? 2 T bi Sos 
And as 'gainſt Ceſar, ſo he ſtrove ;'gainſt, St abi 2d» 581 bit 
Iill with the vain, the glorigus T,abo gur tir nigen Naigg' b. 
He ſtab d himſclt kymoral greg and e ir d dart agua off W 
Was this a Coward's Act? 06281 app, Januls 10 2701 f 
A baſe inglorious, weak, and abject Fear. dug. , 


— 


\ 93 bed of 


No vows Twas a gen s, Sable rear, Diſgdal che. ei ni bn (08 
A Senſe ſuperior to the Vulgar Ke in: 


ON ran fit Jt in Ti, Ty VL 514 212 
A noble Pride that fill'd his 


ly Soul, „ 


94050 D118 Abou 2i21gt all 


Thar ſcorn'd Senger. v hor, de Conran i oho 267 bat A 


2.0 nis 1 br 1 7 0 


7 erſes dagen, 'd ' by 1 bene l 2 
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iS 
ND is ſhe gone/!, and, can-there then reſide. 
In female Boſoms, ſuch heroick Pride ? 710 


Cou'd no vain Fears, no bugbear Thoughts controul 7 
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und. - 
ds Nun # 
The firm Reſolves of her ſuperior Soul ? 17 oldon; i v2o0t 02 e236 iid 


Oh! Glory of thy, Sex! . illuſtrious Maid! 
Eternal Honours wait thy ſpotleſs. Shade ! Fr 


1 7 
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And to the Grave whene er thy \Corple 1 is ler d, 1 
Let not a Sigh be heard, a Tear be ſhed, 1 rd. 


Nor Coward Grief demean the .mmacchleſs [ dead, 


But let each Look, as thine when fix d on Fate, 1 
*. mildly awful, and ſeverely great. 
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Oh ſay who firſt mfpir d the glorious Though: 
Who firſt thy Mind to Reſolntion brought??? 
Or did ſuperior Reaſoi urge the Dtn 
And bid Thee, eee © ert ad Biol Au 
Bid Thee the idle Fears of Death cöflfo vl 


And 8 nf =" 26 7 OY 11 1 COON i 


Who taught Thee t da harmoribat ne dr t 
The force of Muſick aiid of Thought to 5 8 99 B a 1 28 % 
Who bad che Argumient and Verſc co go © CUNT bug 
Both hand in hand, and yet ſo ſmoothly flow 8 e ee 07! 
Sure Heav' n at firſt in framing 1 4 1 lane; A 
The faireſt Body, and the pureſt” Mind; 3% L den £ 
A Mind that dearly ſaw thro” Rides Faw id ion! 22 
'And by thi 885 diſcern d the certain nal we 885 
Made Thee * Bigor' s empry Tales defy, * NA 
And taught Thee ow and when *twas fit to Die. | 44 
Oh noble Death! oh gen' coils great Deſi gn! | ; 
Worthy the Dictates of a Soul like Wife i eee on bn 
Dictates to low ignoble Minds unknown FF 55 


Who bear wich iley, with Want did Aan 1 
Nor dare to kick againſt the raving Thor W IE 17 01 Di 
But for the Soul that's greatly, truly e 

She's ne er the Ridicule of Fool, or Knave, D „e % 20% 
Nor cringes to the Great, a fawnlng, flat ring Save. 
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Nought that's diſhoneſt, or that's mean ſhe. bears, 

And nothing more, nay, nothing elſe ſhe fears. 

When Life's propos d, but on Conditions baſe, 

Death ſhe prefers, and-ſkianshe'Foul Difgrace. 

Perhaps you Il ſay that u ſuch noble Views, © 

But Pride alone tis makes her Life refuſe; 
And. if t be ſo, oh let the glorious Pride 
When ſuch the Cauſe, my felt and mine betide! 
For ſay, which myſt doth Praife and Honour <irh 7 
To live with Infamy, or die wich dame? 20) THe td of 0 To gt1 
Peace, happy Maid | who ktwew as well OY a9 52001 

A Pattern how to die as how to live! + 

Bur for the Cauſe of thy untimely: Fate, a 1077 
Eternal Horror on the Villaim wait. nar 20 „ 04008 
May Curſes light on his devoted Head | | 
And Furies haunt his inauſpitious Beds] 

— amidſt thy impious Joys, „ 111 f 
To thee I call, but with. ne friendly Voices 5112 
To tell thee how I hate thee, barb'rous 'Knave! uind 57/3 
Thou ignominious, ſerdid, ſelfiſh Slave!ß! 7 
Wias t not enough under the ſpecious Namimm 
Of Law and Juſtice all- her Wellch to claim. - 

But wou'dſt thou likewiſe blaſt her Virgin Fame. 


Hear me then 


How cou'dſt thou dare thy Proffers vile to make, 
Or hope to win a Heart thau dſt ſtrove to break? 


How 


— — 


— 


— 
— 
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The burſting Thunder with impetubus Stroke 


1 
How cou dſt thou, Miſcreant, e er preſume ti obtaĩuiu 
What Kings might wiſh for, and might wiſk in vain?ͤün 
And was it thus thou baſely didiſt deſi ggg 
To make her Fortune, and her Perſon thine ? 
Miſtaken Knave! her Wealth, her leaſt Deſert: Loy eg 
By vile Deceit thou' lt gain d, and fraudful Art. 213 ono 25110 3130! 
Bur for herſelf (a Gem ſo-wondrous:fair l 4 
The greateſt Monarchs'might be proud to Mar? ol ol 
Wich what falſe Hopes, what Expectations fraught: |: , +1! 167 


4 


Dar ſt thou to harbour ſuch an impious Thought??? 


A Thought which in:the greateſt wou d be van, afl 25s 
But in a Wretch, like thee, was moſt profane. 01 Woll 12113 f 
Had ſt thou not been beneath her Care or Hate 

Nay evn beneath Contempt, thou dſt met thy Fate. 
Sh'ad call'd down inſtant Vengeance from the Skies, 
Or ſtruck thee dead with Light ning from her Eyes. 
So when the gath ring Clouds in black Array 
The Skies envelop, and exclude the Day, 


Tears the tall Pine, and ſplits the ſturdy Oak, 
Whilſt che vile Shrub ſecurely plays below, -- | 
Nor feels the Shock of the tremendous Blow. 
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